CHAPTER XIX

THE HORSE AND I

YES, I was the armourer'   As I drove
my heels into the flanks of this stolen
horse and galloped away I chuckled to my-
self   I had paid back Vitelh for his letter,
at least!

Away to the north I turned the horse
The Zyp was too far off for me to reach, and
that way the land was bare and open and
flat, but to the east were a few hillocks,
with nsmg ground and the beginning of the
wood of Herpt I made for the wood

He was a good horse, and he stretched
himself out over the level ground, and the
damp air whistled by us I gave one.look
back A few were mounting to pursue me,
but they went about it slowly, and stopped^
to tighten girths and fasten curb-chains, as
if they cared little for the task Once in
the wood I knew I was safe I have not